Chapter XIV
WADIS AND JOLS TO DU'AN

Thegauger miked with willing foot.
And aye the gauger played the flute;
But what should Master Gauger play
But Over the hills and fa away.

R. L. STEVENSON.

Straight mine eye hath caught new pleasures,
Whilst the landscape round it measures!        JOHN

AL HAIAP is where Van der Meulen and Von Wissmann also spent thek
first night. The former writes "our beduin are not quite at ease in thek
minds as to its safety," but we found its road supremely safe, thanks
to the Ba Surras of Du an for whose roof we were bound. We thought
a nursemaid could push a perambulator (if she could get it over the rocks)
with perfect safety to herself and her charge from Mukalla to Shibam,

We had blissfully supposed that the hours of travel in the Hadhramaut
would be much as in the western part of the protectorate, and that we should
travel in the cool of the morning and the afternoon. We had been told
in Mukalk that the usual hours were from 6 a.m. to 10.30 a.m. and from
3 p.m. to 6 or 7 p.m., but that they could be varied according to the wishes
of the traveller. At any rate we expected seven or eight hours a day of
marching* In our innocence we were up early the next Doming, November
yth, and ready to rSove at six, but, despite the easy first day, it was not until,
a quarter-past seven that we were finally on the way, climbing steadily up
the right bank of the wadi. Much of the way we had to walk'and in about
an hour and a half we had climbed a thousand feet above our last night's
camp to Ar Rashih where we had a short rest. The walls of the wadi are
awe-inspiring in their height and thek slopes are studded with loose enor-
mous boulders dowix to the wadi bed, where we could glimpse the green of
sumr and other bushes. On the hilkide there was little else but duma a*
The massive boulders took curious forms and i$ places the hilk were under-
cut as if they had been quarried with tools. In many places these cliffs